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- The two # die R iftfmenl 

Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter. 
tsfre. That was a very good one, and that 
I well remember,you outdid me Ccjen, 

I never faw fuch valourtwhen you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up, and under me 
I had a right good horfe. " 

Pal. Youhadindcede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me,you outwent me. 

Nor could my wUhes reach you ; 3 et a little 
I did by imitation. 

TaI. More by vertue, 

Youaremodeft Cofen. 

When I faw you charge hrft. 

Me thought 1 heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder >■,*>. 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew _ 

The lightning of your valour : Stay a little* 

Is not this peccc to i fireight ? 

Arc . No,no,tis well . 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but roy Sword, 
A bruife would be dilhonour. 

Arc. Now I am perfect. 

Pal. Stand off then. 

Arc. Take my Sword,I bold it better. 

Pal. I thanke ye:No.kccpe it, your life lyes on it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

Vox all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 
Arc. And me my love : * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal. This onely.snd no more:Thou art mine Aunts Sot' 
And that blood we defire to (bed is mutuall. 

In n%thine,and in thee, mine : My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou killft me - i 

The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for rhofe that fleepe in honour.- 
I wi(h his wearie fonle,that falls may win it 
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The Tm Noble Kinfmeit . 

v £ hravely Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

* jin. Here *P Alamort : This hand (ball never more 
Comcncarc thee with fuch friendlbip. 

Pal. I commend thee. 

Arc if l falUcurfe me, and fay I was a coward, 

Vnr none but lucb, dare die in thefe juft T ryalls . 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

Pal. Farewell Arctte. . Fight. 

* Names •mthtnuhey ft and. 

tArc. Loe Cofcn,loe,our Folly has undon us. 

Vfil Why ? 

Arc This is the Duke, a hunting as I told you, 
Ifwebefound,we are wretched, O retire 
For honours fake, and fafcly prefertfly 
Into your Bulb agenjSir we lhall finde 
Too many howres to dye m, gentle Cofen: 

If you be fccnc you perife inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and MV* 1 reveale me* 

For my contempt j Then all the world will fcorne us. 
And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpolcrs of it. 

Pel. No, no, Cofen 
I will no more be hidden, nor put oft 
This great adventure to a fecond Tryall, 

I know your canning, and I know your 'caufe. 

He that faints noW,lbame take him, put tby lelte 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

Arc. You arc not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howrc 
Mine owne,and what to come (ball threaten me, 

I feare lefle then my fortune: know weake Cofen 
I love £»«/<*, and in that He bury 
Tbce,and all croflesclfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou Ibalt know Pal amort t \ dare as well 
Die, as difcourle,©r fleepe : Oncly this feares me* 

The law will haveebe honour ©four ends. 

Have at thy life. * 

Ha * 
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